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Ot ING WORN
Baartptien o e e T T T arine and the Continont ssd| | VERY SHORT
World for the United Btates ATl Countrise In (he Tnternatlional ™IS FALL .
n.u' 'xm ....... I8 One Tear ........ m‘“ nn BINCNES R
: I T 10lone Month, . ...oooiiiiniaiinne B8 TheE SHOE %
POLUME B5.......oeuvueruunsiiisernnsnsinneis NO, 10428 | | AT LEAST.
BE A PART OF IT. \
D HAVE jumped $12,000,000 in the last twenty-eight days & N

= compared with figures for the sama périod last year, exports
- 8 from the port of New Yerk must have felt the impetus of
whosval and mighty force,

57" Ner ls the rise sccounted for by shipments of arms, eartridges,
end automoblles to fighting pations. Most of such articles
Joft $he country from other ports. Food, clothbing, metals, ete,,
W the bulk of exports, which, during four daye of this week
amounted to $15,045317. This ia said to exceed any record |
the same days of the year that can be found in the New York

" 'Shippitly from the port shows a similar incresse. With German,
o and Japanese vossels eliminated, and the risks of commerce
8 hundredfold by war, the tetal tennage for the momnth of
was 58,000,000 tons. With all German and Austrian shipe
ineluding the big passenger boats, the tonnage for September
i yoar was only 67,000,000,
1 All this means the continued working of eolossal cireumstance
sk ls drawing this country, aljost in spite of iteelf, into an un.
spurt of industry and produetivity to supply vest and
ing markets. The wise American will be the one who tries to
that he ever thought times were hard, who makes himself o
contributing facter in this onrush of business and pros-
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. OVERESTIMATED.
’ IBOOVERIES made by the United States Treasury about the
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ealy 101,000 of the 178,000 expected.
ﬂ:;huﬁﬁhtﬂn:l:yh.mﬂm.luhqﬂuﬂv =
we had believed, that huge private incomes are fower |1+ Y -
thought, that the well to do are generslly credited with mm&‘zﬂ'ﬂ‘;m
fncomes than they really bave? In everyday life we all over. -
the resources of our prosperous neighbors. May it not be| "'l VIR o= >

&M!uhm.vamaul-,huh‘dnlnto
lar error
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MARKET TERMINALS.

HILE the city is congratulating iteelf on the outeome of
s experiment with free markets, » reminder from the
'™ Committes on Food Bupply is timely. .

- | ﬁhmmllthmntry immediately surrounding New

The Week’s Wash

By Martin Green

té HAT do you think of the

K/ e 2 s

Mayor Miichel to act a8

press agent for Germany

duriag the war™ ashed the bhead
polisber.

“You can't blame the Mayor of Ber-

Gupgnghe, 44, W The Fum Febussteg Us, (ke Aew Ners Aveag VWemd),

at lar who ars firmly convinued
that the war news the asewspapers
are printing la faked. Thess paocple
are not of German birth or desceat.
They are peaopls whose mental grasp
cannot encompass the extent of the
European war.

“They ocan't undesstand It; ocemse-
quently what they read about it must
bs untrue. These are the folks who
do most of the argul about the
war. Knowing nothing t it, they
try to convey the impression that
they know all about it are
firmly convinced that the war not
what it s, but what they think It
ought to ba. And they'll never knew

’me'

Bk to furnish the city all the food it needs is, of course, impossible. o
(48e Bumber of such farmers were increased . tenfold they would
g less than one per cent. of the total supply of foodstufls
' annually in Greater New York.”
- ne per cent. of the city’s food must come by train or
b Under, present conditions the waste and expense of handling
(4 lack of proper terminal facilities is the chief resson why arti-
M food cost so much te the New York consumer. In its ploa

end rechiving depots the Mayor's cammittee pertinently

“Buy a Bale?™ :

! -
uHAVI you bought a bale of
cottom to halp out the dis-
tressed ootton. planters of
the Bouth? saked the head polisher.
*“If I thought that by buying a bals
of cottom and putting It in a ware-
house to hold until after the war 1
could benefit the distressed ocotton
planters of the Bouth, I'd buy & bale
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be malls them, It Ia quite apparent
that the fame of Mayor Mitchel has
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think of the action of the Mayor of -
u if 1 had the monoy,” sald the laundry-
vest amoust of thought, time and money have besa put §riting \mpressions Uhe bem way ahe | B0t L a1 putting (e Gare | man. “But 'd like to be showa.
doshs and terminal Macilitios 1a and about New Yerk te "mummwm O s batore tae Amariogve ee1| “1 wonder how mush of the cotten
our foreige commerce. Magnificent docks have %m ® {8 recst realis- *hmotmm.m‘m“'““I“.llhll‘h“ﬂ
for the convenience of Buropean travel, and mil- E.um'u.m g‘ e peeple of New York are being de- the planters to-day. My impression
millioss of dollare have besn put inte handesme umuhmnuu- anzzn-—?uumr»u.imwiggmﬁ_ﬂrm
stations for the use of our domestio passenger traffic. N s T o o | e o ot s Dorve ot genarally ia hock Bafore It le ploned,
lttle time, thought or money has betn expended 1 also know of & man whe, haviag | the New Yerker Ptaats Zsituung and m'“‘:'f“':;l‘ml .‘5“'“}"""
properly equipped and conveniently lecated terminal er reiiang s Daplee oa o) the Sermep p_“'{“..""“..mna:"“m Snd Vankors and marahants . Prom
for the recelpt and distridstion of the foodetuffs that hthtm of being & “good about Herman Ridder and Dr. Butro | the loud criss that have besn ema-
sosled in New York" vider . He §ous 08 (he theory ihat|and Herr Mearst? Has no copy of Rating from Washiagien maybe seme
siuce they have plenty of food and a|the Matheriand reached Oermany? |©f our Bouthern | tors have some
sucosss of the open markets should encourage the city to w.l:“m A olre ol Gressed. | Didn't e hear the echo whea Hein- setien % de&.“m&:uwrm un-
two such terminals, beginning in Brooklyn, which has a mmmm“’““d:‘_ﬁ m'gmdh‘trw“’:rau. lable .
(heen fn winter dependent on Manhattan for food. Make | * & very sid iady sare 1o e ouy. . Plalnly ihe master of Ber- §Tneompivte Roturme. § 4
S Wallabout Market into & railroad termipal with storage fa- “',“g'::;“m'm";“::‘ ."&':ﬂ man Dewsboys with R s AR sald the head ;ol '
SMes. The surest way 1o cut the cost of living is o give cheap food | #on. but now ihat e had takea wate O e o TuL thteee & l “that & eoneus ust taken shows
ehert aad - " wife tral oitisens have 10 walk in the that there are 8,000
o Aund open road to the consumer. Naturelly,” of coursa his first duty
. ; . m te his mew quesn of Bis 3 ::ut.. :;m :m::':i::?‘l!d;tﬂ‘l‘l: mm' t‘::ﬂr:::: ln the State outside
The mother waa relegated to th :,.‘.h“ ‘:‘;f-“.df ?ﬂ&: “There must be many times that
rear of his vislon, because hia ocon- pumber,” sald the laundry maa, "if
solence was elear that the lady who | iy “might Interest the Mayor of |the up-Htate vols for oertain of our
married Mm MUST be Aret, last and | pority to know that there are many |candidates in the impending slsctio
e iy e wes e ook, round | gitisens of New Tork and the country 'runs anywhere near w ¢ they claim.f
the Mitle old, wors
Vane 3‘.."'" the soul-seskera,
are
with the slastie comso !
NUA the vastis eravsiies, e So- | Slogans of Success
E::l-l:: in the mw&; track O barvest of I
TS the map with the single- of succeas was ever
something more (besidas
:mmmm-& l wisd who has eellisions with mis- ““"“’“ from & sowing of wild

tabse tralns of theught.
T80 the man who hasa't lsarned how
to swim for bimself who geis
drowned In the swamping meas of
waslaeeo Jlanater
man who keops thinking “ieh-

H

ANY a maa's ship never “came
In” because It was submarined

by an overlooked opportunity.
00D ideas often occur simultane-
ously to sevaral peopls, but only
one of them s first to "put it acvess.”
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“Ustab, Ustab Srbine,’” the
Servian National Anthem,

punae HE Servian soldlers are aa

fond of singing as are the

I Ruasians, and put sspecial
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turies and have been handed down
from father to each thon
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ANITS are ke appendices. Whan
they begia to durt it's time
wore ‘out owk.”

habibbie” scom pwis the "lab”
= hip “Snieh.™ !
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What Every
Woman Thinks

By Helen Rowland

Cappright, 1914, W The Mram Pobibbing Oo. (The New Tork Dvming Wald).

AS TO THE MAN, TRE MAID—AND THE MOOD.
$4] BAW YOU!” sxclaimed the Widow dramatically, her face Bushing the
l color of the American Beauties In her arma: “1 saw you—JEIBE heri™
The Bachelor dropped the cigareiis he was about to light, and
bit his l1p in an effort to hide his agitation, as he sat dowa on the @ivan.
"You saw”=—— he began. ‘
"1 was golag into the conmervatery to look for pou” axplained e
Widow. *The most likely place to find Fou e

“Well," broke In the Bachelor, "
0 patveet s e U e st v ras
m"'l‘lu lhl'&l! you—yea!"” mocked the Widow Mitterly. “Not ﬂﬂl

. “And even If [ wele
say #0; but I'm not™

not,” and the Widow laughed aynically. "Whea &
man saye he's ‘sorry’ for anything, he dossn’t mean he's sorry that be @id
it, bt perry that you found him out”

I

1} UT,” pleaded the Bachelor, “she looked as though she OUGNT &'
be kissed—so0 pensive, and lonely, and pretty, and—and acosssible.
ANY man would have dope the same thing, in my place, eut of

pors altrulsm.” :
“ALTRUIBM!" eried the Widow, throwing up her hands In ‘?
“You'll be calling it ‘philanthropy’ next—or ‘charity, or ‘self-sacrifioa’® |
“Listen!” eommanded the Bachelor, trying to soothe her. “Thers ase
moments in every girl's life whan she simply ourht to be made love te—
aritistically, romantically, sffectively. And If a chap doean't Improve sush
momente—well. the next fellow will. It's a psychological opportunity™we—
“For & p cal demonstration!” finished the Widow. "“Oh, yes,
I've heard that 1 Aren't men wonderful? All they have to knew
wha do—and then they can arguc both ways to preve
do it. But somehow their ‘altrulsm’' never m‘

Kissing as an Act of Duty.
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an elderly spinster, or a fat

.

11 “ declared the Bachelor hotly. *“And I dldn't. I

There's as much difference between the two as

‘drinking’ and ‘taking a drink.' I'm as particular about selecting

girl I kiss as I am about salecting the cigurs 1 smoke. I'm &
not a oollector.’”

“Ohl" scoffed the Widow bitterly. “Then ¥ wasn't charity, after

It was just an experiment.” 4

“In & way—yea" acknowledged the Bachelor. “Every kiss is as .

perimant; every flirtation is another adventure; and every weman

sew conundrum, a delightful and complicated study. But there 1

Blame It on “the Peyohelogical Mement.”

DON'T!
wirl’

Rissing & girl—whom he may never have thought of kissing

:

*“And may never think of kissing again!™ appended ths Widew

“And that's just where men and women differ,” shs went on
woman allows a man to make love to her, it's becauss he
the MAN, himself, that inspires the sentiment. But when a
t0o & woman, it's because of something totally disconnected with
use he's blue, or lonely, or happy, or sad; becauss he's thinking ef

i
:
g
:
|
|
:

beautiful sunset, or gasing at the moon, or reading a thrilling
short, because be happens to be in the MOOD! And the girl who I
geta the bensfit of it. f

I How Would You Like te Marry an Impulse? I

ND then,” finlghed the Widow, with a sigh, “he wakes up to find
himaelf married to an ‘impuise,’ instead of to a woman|”

“But why do you let us ‘wake up'? demanded the Bachelor, “Wa
never would, if you didn't turn off the rose-colored lights and put away
the champagne, and_.set the alarm clock; If you'd keep us always in the
sunset-moonlight-starlight-mood.”

“Hear, hear!” cried the widow, waving her rosea mockingly. “Take
care of & man's imagination—and his heart will take cure of iteelf. And
that s what a man calls "LOVE'!" she andded tragically,

‘“You're wonderful!" murmured the Bachelor, snatching her hand and
imprisoniag It, roses and all. "I'm sorry—that I kissed her, now."

“Stop!” commanded the Widow, coldly; “I'm not in the mood for—for
‘ALTRUISM," Mr. Weatherby!"

“What!"
*1 don't want your k——your ‘charity’!”

Chapters from a Woman’s Life
By Dale Drummond

Ompovight, 1018 b The Fram Publishing U0, (The New Yok Bvming Worldl,

OHAPTER XCVIII
T was after midnight when
Jack waa ready to leave. He
had looksd over papers, de-
stroying some, sxplaining
others to me In case it might
be necassary for me to know of their
contents. He had done everything
methodically, but In a detached man-
ner that did not Inspire conversation,

w‘ extravagancs, rol‘:r
lour woalthler friends,

given way to the curse for gambling
that was bern In me. 1 do not say

the | 1his to be cruel, dear, but to make

you think of me more kindly If you
A Narward 1 soutdn't
r sake. ar

:: ”I“In been wickedly weak, long
Nroﬂ 1 wiokedly criminal. That
1 am fleeing from iiuhauu.t tro§|| yrl-;::..
will be ur punishment. ne,
loss of ”u.“ l‘l;n‘chlldrcn. my good
nam 1 hold dear.”

Taking ma into his arms, he kissed
me passionately. With no more words
we Jaft the house and, taking the
runabout from the garage, we left as
quietly as poasible, I at the wheel
1 drove him to a little station soms
miles distant, where he cuught a traln
going West. I aaked no questions as
to his deatination: he volunteered no
{nformation. [ only noliced, through
il tears, that he bought no
ticket, but jumped on the train as it
wag moving oul, throwing his bags

eman.
il te t that drive home.

1 shall never

|t had to rain, and, as |
| 'was thinly clad, 1 waa cold and mis-
| arable, Jﬂ". as I hark back to that
| might, 1 wonder why I should have
| oared for my own phywical diacom-
i fort. But in the stress of feeling, of
| agomy, It loomed lun‘.! “F.'laoplo ay
that when some yreal ar comen
into one's lite all else la dwarfed, for-

g

ve
was

Ry L

Dt are Epeesed Lo

-

Vo illeds L ? St

minds. Bo, driving home In ths oold,
drizzling rain, my discomfort was
more to me, was mora insistent than
the terrible thing that had happened,
even more terrible than the thought
that my bhusband was & fugitive frem
Justica.

An | neared the house I drove very
slowly and looked fearfully around to
see If 1 were observed, ;ortuulﬂr.
our chauffeur was hway, He
usked for the evening o
granted his request. I
when 1 found he had not
turned. Running the ocar
gurage, I quietly crept into
and without dlsturbing
guined my room.

Then for the first time
of what Jack had done overcame

1 wonder If ever a
Rt the chigren's Saking drem
until the o ren's drove
Rlght tarough, Just

t thro
from that
moving my hat. [ now
clothes, had a hot bath, was
the table at my accumomed timae,
one must suspect. Jack must
time to get away.

“Mr, Coolldge didn't come b
night,” 1 told Mary, *¥

ou
°':|' Mnl:nlly I ate
ac
astonished to find .:llﬁ,
long cold ride had evidently
an appetite. Bo 1 -

theory—that
cannot eat. or breakfast
Emelis ready for school
gave the orders for the
ing up the grocer and
Then JI—as ususl—w
kitchen, looking after the
day, givicg the
Walter, the ch
and I thought ha
me when he
::lnud‘:m#n and
now "'Mr,
Riimee unthl I veesesmhored
runsbout was probably
my Jdrive in the rain,
“No, Mr. c““"'ﬂf' dldn't
last night,” I told him,
out with the runabout,
caught In the rain. Youw'
clean It at onos, I My wab
this afternoon.*
Homa one might eome
Jack and, finding the muddy
in the garage, get A clus,
a fever of Impatience
clean, making axousss to
rage. Bul no ons
day wore slowly om I
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